The Charm

Elspeth in a wheedling tone, " yet twa bright
eyne wad cast a spell mair strang than ony I
can gie ye/'

Mariota felt herself blushing hotly. She
drew back into the shadow.

" Gin it's no a luv potion/' whined Elspeth,
" what then wad ye seek the nicht ? "

Mariota clasped her hands. " Ye ken the
ballad o* the witch wife and Sir Randal's
Leddy," she said. " Do now for me in kind-
ness what the witch in malice did to the sweet
bonnie leddy."

Elspeth stared; then laughed a caclding
laugh. Half blind as she was, she had even at a
first glance recognised Lady Rusco, whose vivid
beauty and dignity of carriage it was not easy
to disguise.

The situation gave Elspeth an unholy
satisfaction, and, with considerable guile, she
set herself to play the part assigned to her.

*e Eh, eh, puir lass/' she said, " ye wad enjoy
yer luv7, yet ye wadna brave the reckonin'*
Fine ken I what ye would hae."

Mariota's cheeks flamed crimson; for some-
thing in the woman's voice renewed all her
apprehensions.

** Hae ye no a wee bit siller ?" Elspeth
wheedled, and Mariota quickly bethought that
to part readily with money would be incon-
sistent with her supposed peasant character*

" I'm a puir lassie/' she said. " Twa baw-
bees is juist a* I can gie ye/*